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to ask for an explanation of the secret of the keys. He
explained that the king of his country had been seeking
a suitable burial monument for himself. By chance some of
his subjects had dug up an old sarcophagus, containing the
mortal remains of a virgin. The king opened the sarcophagus,
threw out the bones, and had the empty sarcophagus reburied
to preserve it for later use. But these bones on being exposed
to the daylight became reanimated and took the form of a
black horse that ran away to the desert. The black magician
followed the horse across and beyond the desert; and there,
after many vicissitudes and difficulties, he found the lost
keys to paradise. Here ended his story. But the white
magician remained silent. And here the dream ended.
I think such a dream can help you to realize the difference
between the ordinary personal dream and the dream that has
the value of an inestimably important spiritual experience.
Anybody with an open mind can feel a weighty meaning in
this dream without any analysis or interpretation. Such a
dream, you will certainly agree, obviously arises from a
deeper level than the ordinary, current dreams.
Obviously we are here touching problems of vast
importance, and we feel tempted to dwell upon this subject
for a while. But as Candide says, " // faut cultiver notre
jardin" Our dream is a pure example of the depths below
the personal unconscious. In the Freudian doctrine the
collective unconscious has no place. But I hold that, in
treating the problems of an individual inind, you must
not close your eyes to the fact that it consists largely of
inherited elements. And it is only heredity that can explain
the astonishing analogies between mythology on the one hand,
and dreams and delusions on the other. It is true that the
collective unconscious becomes apparent only when some
unusual condition releases its independent activity. When
insanity threatens,, or when the way of life forks before us, and
we are confronted with the necessity of making an irrevocable
choice, and also in moments of great danger, these super-
personal figures of our own fate coipe to tap us gently on the

